ANDROCLES AND THE LION

strike Ferrovius: I'll go into the arena and kill him first. [He makes
a wild dash into the passage. As he does so a great clamor is heard
from the arena, ending in wild applause. The gladiators listen and
look inquiringly at one another}.

THE EDITOR. Whats up now?

LAVINIA [to the Captain} What has happened, do you think?

THE CAPTAIN. What can happen? They are killing them, I
suppose.

ANDROCLES [running in through the passage, screamingwith horror
and hiding his eyes]!! I

LAVINIA. Androcles, Androcles: whats the matter?

ANDROCLES. Oh dont ask me, dont ask me. Something too
dreadful. Oh! [He crouches by her and hides his face in her robe,
sobbing].

THE CALL BOY [rushing through from the passage as before}
Ropes and hooks there! Ropes and hooks 1

THE EDITOR. Well, need you excite yourself about it? [Another
burst of applause}.

Two slaves in Etruscan masks, 'with ropes and drag hooks, hurry
in.

ONE OF THE SLAVES. How many dead?

THE CALL BOY. Six. [The slave blows a whistle twice; and four
more mashed slaves rush through into the arena with the same
apparatus} And the basket. Bring the baskets [The slave whistles
three times, and runs through the passage 'with his companion}.

THE CAPTAIN. Who are the baskets for?

THE CALL BOY, For the whip. He's In pieces. Theyre all in
pieces, more or less. [Lavinia hides her face}.

Two more masked slaves come in with a basket and follow the
others into the arena, as the Call Boy turns to the gladiators and
exclaims, exhausted} Boys: he's killed the lot.

THE EMPEROR [again burs ting from his box, this time in an ecstasy
of delight} Where is he? Magnificent! He shall have a laurel
crown.

Ferrovius, madly waving his bloodstained sword, rushes through
th& passage in despair, followed by his co-religionists, and by the